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GUNNER DEPEW SEES WONDERFUL WORK OF BRITISH AND
FRENCH NAVIES IN GALLIPOLI CAMPAIGN.

Synopsis~Albert N. Depew, author of the story, tells of his service
1:: the United Btates navy, durlng which he attalned the rank of chief

petty ofhcer, first-closs gunner.

The world war sturts soon after he

recelves his honornble discharge from the navy, and he leaves for
France with a determination to enlist. He jJoins the Forelgn Legion and
Is assigned to the dreadnasught Cuassard, where his marksmanship wins
him high honors. Later he ls transferred to the land forces and sent to
the Flanders front. He geta his first experience in a front line trench

at Dixmude,

He goes “over the top" and gets his first German o &

bayonet fight. While on runner service, Depew Is caught In a Zeppelln
rald and has an exciting experience. In o ferce fight with the Ger-

mans, he I8 wounded and Is sent to a hospital.

After recovering he Is

ordered back to sea duty and salls on the Cassard for the Dardanellea

CHAPTER XI.
. —

Action at the Dardanslies.
I made twelve trips to the Darda-
in all, the Cassard acting gen-
y a8 convoy to troop ships, but
trip was much lke another, and
cannot remember all the detalls, so
will give only certain Incidents of
@ voyages that you might flnd Inter-
ng. We never put into the Darda-
es without belng under fire—but
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besldes saylng s0, what Is there to
write about in that? It was interest-
fog enough at the time, though, you
can take it from me!
. «Coming up to “V" beach on our
®hird trip to the Dardanelles, the
weather Wwis as pasty as any I have
-aver seen. The rain was sweeplog
along In sheets—great blg drops, and
‘driven by the wind In regular volleys.
¥ou could see the wind coming, by the
Hoe of white agalnst & swell where
the drops hit
As we rounded the polnt, the seas
wot choppler, and fthere were cross
<urrents bucking the ship from every
angle, it secmed. You conld not see
two hundred yards awny, the rain
wns 80 thick, and the combers were
'breaking over our bows three a min-
rmate, The const here Is pretty danger-
“OUg, £0 we went In very slowly and
Wad the sounding line golng until its
whir-r-r-r sounded louder than a ma-
chine gun in action,
y § wans on the starboard bow at the
fime and had turped to watch some
sgurbles poking at the scuppers to
drain the water off the deck. But the
wscuppers had been plugged and they
“Were having n bard time of It. The
officer on the bridge, In ollskins, was
walking up and down, wiplog off the
Musloess end of his telescope and try-
to dodge the raln. All of the gar-
fes . but one left the scuppers on the
#atarboard side and started across
4decks to port. The other chap kept
+on fooling around the scuppers. Then
d saw a blg wave coming for us, just
the starboard bow nnd I grabbed
Id of a stanchlon and took a deep
freath and held on. When my head
whowed above water aguin the other
«end of the wave wos just passing over
ithe place where (hoe gprbles had been,
wnd the ofMecer was shouting, “Un
a la mer!™ He shouted before
the man really wis overboard, because
Jhe saw that the wave would get him.
1 rushed back to the port bow and

back, for the wave had carrled
clear meross ihe decks, and saw
poor lad in the water, trylng to
it
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Jeller blades § irved him loto bits,
~ On our VOynge we re-
word sgain wircless that
sen. We
-this

garbies belleved. This chap was the
real original Baron Munchausen when
it came to yarning, and for a while he
had me going too. He would whisper
gome startling tale to us and make us
promise not to tell, as he had plcked
it from some other ship's message, and
the O1d Man would spread-eagle him
if he found it gut. They probably
would have logged him, at that, if they
had known he was filling us full of
wind the way he dld.

He told me one tlme that Henry
Ford hnd Invented something or other
for locating subs miles away, and rlso
another device that would draw the
sub right up to it and swallow it
whole, He had a lot of other yarns
that I cannot remember, but I did not
believe him becanse I saw he was
plcking out certain men to tell certaln
yarns to—that is, splnning them where
they would be more sure of belng be-
lleved and not just spinning them any-
where.

So I got pretly tired of this stufl
after a while and when we put out
from Brest on the fourth voyage I
got this fellow on deck In rough
weather and began talking to him
about the chap who had gone over-
board the time before and had been
cut up by the propeller, I pretended
that, of course, he knew all about it—
that the Old Man had had this garby
pushed overboard because he was too
free with his mouth. But this did not
seem to do any goal, so I had to think
up another way.

When we were out two days I got
hiold of our prize lar agnin. I figured
that he would be superstitious and I
was right. I sald that of course he
knew thiat a ship could not draw near
Cape Helles and get away again un-
less at least one mawu was lost, or that,
If it did get away, there would be
many casualties aboard. I sald it hod
always been that way and claimed
that the Old Man had pushed this
garby overbonrd because someone had
to go. I sald on our other trips 'no
one had been sacrificed and that was
the reason we had suffered so much,
and that the Old Man had been ealled
down by the French minister of the
navy, I told him the Old Man would
plck on whatever garby he thought
he could boest spare,

That was all T had to tell him, Ei-
ther he thought the Old Man knew of
his yarnlng or elso he did not think
himself of much account, for he dig-
appeared that very wateh and we did
not see him agaln until we were on
the homeward voyage and a steward
bappened to dig into a provision held.
There was our lying friend, with a
life belt on, mnother under Lis head,
and the bight of a rope around his
walst, fast asleep. Why he had the
rope I do not know, but he was scared
to death and thought we were golng
to, chuck him overboard at once, I
think ho must have told the officers
everyihing, becouse I notleed them
looklng pretty hard at-me—or at least
I thought I did; maybe It was my
consclence, If I may brag about hay-
Ing one—and I thought one of the lleu-
tenants was just about to grin at me
several times, but we never heard any
more about it, or any more yarns from
our wireless friend,

Thae fourth voyage was pretty rough,
too. The old girl would stick her
nose Into the seas and many times I
thought she would forget to come out,
We had a lot of sand plled up agalnst
the wheelhouse and after we dived
pretty deep ono time and bucked out

slowly, there wos not a graln of sand.

left. It looked llke the sen was just
kidding us, for we were almost Into
quiet water, and here It had just taken
oté sea aboard to clean up the sand
we earried all the way from Brest

During the whole voyage you could

‘| superstitious, tod, and he disappeared
and was not found for two days. But
he was a landsman and not used to
heavy weather,

When we got to the Gallipoll penin-
sala the fifth time our battle fleet
and transports lny off the straits. We
could not reach the lttle harbor on
the Turkish coast, but the whole fleet
felt happy and fairly confldent of vie-
tory. We lay off Cape Helles, and It
was there we recelved the news that
there were submarines lying around
Gibraltar, Then they were reported
off Malta. We got the news from Brit-
Ish trawlera and transports, Our ofll-
cers said the subs couid not reach the
Dardanpelles without putting in some-
where for a fresh supply of fuel, and
that the allied flects were on the look-
ou. at every place where the subs
might try to put In, But they got there
Just the same.

Then the British superdreadnaught
Queen Ellzabeth, “the terror of the
Turks,” came in. She left England
with a whole fleet of crulsers and de-
stroyers, and all the Limeys sald,
“She'll get through. Nothing will stop
her,”

One of the boys aboard of her told
me he had no idea the Dardaneclles
would be ns hot a place as he found
it was, “Gaw blimey,” he sald, “what
with dodging shells and submarines,
you cawn't "eip but run onto a bloomin’
mine. Hi don't mind tellln' you,” he
sald, “that Hl was scared cold at first.
And then HI thinks of what 'Oly Joe'
(the chaplnin) told us one service.
‘Hin times of dynger, look hupwards,’
‘s says. So HIl looks hupwards, and
blimey hif there wasn't a bully plane
a-droppin’ bombs hon us. ‘What price
hgpward looks, Oly Joe? I sings out,
but he weren't nowheres near. Blarst
me, there weren't nowhere you could
look without doin® yer bloody heye m
dirty trick."” .

When the Queen Ellzabeth entered
the Dardanclles, the Turkish batteries
on both shores openmed right on her.,
They had Ideal positions, and they
were banging away in great style, And
the water was glmply thick with
mines, and for all anybody knew, with
subs.

Yet the old Lizzsle salled right along,
with her band up on the main deck
playing, “Everybody’s Dolng It" It
made you feel shivery along the spine,
and believe me, they got a great hand
from the whole fleet.

They eay her Old Man told the boys
he was going to drive right ahend and
that if the ship was sunk he would
know that the enemy was somewhere
in the vicinity, Well, they were headed
right, but they never got past the
Narrows, They stuck until the last
minute though, and those who went
up, went up with the right spirit.
“Are we downhearted?’ they would
yell. “No!” And they were not, elther.
They did not brag when they drut it
over on the Turks, and they did not
grouch when they saw that their Red
Caps had made mistakes, Thelr motto
was, “Try again” and they tried
day after day. I do not know much
about the historles of arniles, but X
do not belleve there wns ever an army
like that of the allles Iin the Gallipoll
campaign, and I do not think any
other army could have done what they
did. I take off my hat to the British
army nnd navy after that.

It was hotter than I have ever
known it to be elsewhere, and there
was no water for the boys ashore but
what the pavy brought to them—some-
times a pint a day, and often none at
all. The Turks had positions that you
could not expect nny army to take,
were well supplied with ammunition
and were used to the country and the
climate. Most of the British army
were green troops. It was the Anzacs'
first campnign.

They were wonderful boys, these
Australinng and New Zealnnders,
Great big men, all of them, and finely
bullt, and they fought llke devils. It

“Un Homme a la Meri®

was hand-to-hand work half the time;
hardly any sleep, no water, sometimes
no food, They made n murk there at
Gallipoll that the world will have to
go somo to beat.

Our boys were on the job, too. We
held our part of the works until the
time came for everybody to quit, and
it was no pleple, The French should
be very proud of the work thelr navy
did there In the Dardnnelles,

On our sigth trip I saw H. M. 8

Golinth get it. Bhe wus strjck three

Y T

One day, off Onpe Helles, auring
our seventh trick at the Dardanelles,
wa sighted a siub periscope Just about
dinner time. The Prince George and a
destroyer sighted th@ sub at the same
time, and the Prince George let go
two rounds before the perlscope dis-
appearad, but did not hit the mark.
Transports, battleships and ecrulsers
were thick around there, all at anchor,
and It was a great place for a sub
to be,

In no time at all the destroyers
breezed out with thelr talls In the
alr, throwing a smoke screen around
the larger ships. They hunted high
and low, all over the spot where she
had been sighted and all around it,
thinking to tam it or bring it to the
surface, so we could take a erack at

“] S8aw H. M. S. Gollath Get It®

it. All the rest of the fleet—battles
ships and transports—weighed anchor
at once and stenmed ahead at full
speed.

It was a great sight. Any new ship
coming up would have thought the
British and French navies had gone
crazy. We did not have any fixed
course, but were stenming as fast as
we could in circles and half clircles,
agd dashing madly from port to star-
board. We were not golng to allow
that sub to get a stralght shot at us,
but we almost rammed ourselves
doing it. It was a case of chase-tail
for every ship In the fleet.

But the sub dld not show Itself
agnin that day, sand we anchored
again. That night while the destroy-
ers were around the ships, we slipped
our cables and patrolled the const
along the Australian positlon at Gaba
Tepe, but we did not anchor,

The following day the Alblon went
ashore In the fog, south of Gaba Tepe,
and as soon as the fog lifted the Turks
let loose and gave it to her hot. A
Turklsh ship cnme up and, with any
kind of gunnery, could have raked her
fore and aft, ‘but the Turks myst
have been pretly shy of gun sense,
for they only got In one hit before
they were driven off by H. M. 8. Can-
opus, which has made such a fine
record In this war,

Then the Canopus pulled In close to
the Alblon, got a wire hawser aboard,
and attempted to tow her out under
a heavy fire, but as soon as she started
pulling, the cable snnpped. The crew
of the Alblon were ordered aft and
Jumped up on the quarter deck to
try and shift the bow off the bank.
At the same time the fore turret and
the fore six-inch guns opened up a
hot fire on the Turkish positions to
lighter the ship and shift her by the
concussions of the guns, For a long
time they could not budge her. Then
the Canopus got another hawser
aboard and, with guns going and the
crew jumping and the Canopus pulling,
the old Albion finally slid off and both
ships backed Into deep water with
little harm done to either. Then they
returned to their old anchorages.

At Cape Helles every one was wides
awake. We were all on the lookout
for suba and you could not flud one
man nappiog. Anything at all passed
for a periscope—ting, barrels, spars.
Dead horses generally flont in the
water with one foot sticking up, and
we gave the alarm many a tlme when

| it was only some old nag on his way to

Davy's locker,

On the Cassard the Old Man posted
a reward of 60 francs for the first man
who sighted a periscope. This wos a
good ldea, but believe me he would
have bad trouble making the award,
for every man on the ship would be
sure to see it at the same time., Each
man felt sure he would be the man to
get tho reward. The 14-pounders were
loaded and ready for action on a secw
ond’s notlce. But the rewoard was
never clalmed.

Depew gets Into a hot place
when he volunteors for service
in the trenches at Galllpelk
After a battle he finds his pal
a victim of Hun frightfulness.
The next iInstaliment tells the

| right of the.
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| taung Welvet faced with silk ln three

A splendid fabric appears at its best
fn the rich and stately wrap which is
shown In the pleture above. The de-
sign revenls an understanding by its
creator of the fitness of fur fabrics to
the making of ample and luxurious
garments. This one Is a long and bean-
tiful draped cape to which sleaves
have been ndded, The fur-fabric is an
Imitation of broad tail and It Is finish-
od with a marten collar and cuffs.
Ench serves to set off the other; the
fur and the fur fabric are rivals Iu
beauty.

This Is one of several very hand-
some wraps in which_furs have been
made up with for fabrics with an ef-
feetiver < not equaled In the past.

Amornz ‘wore are long coats, In
whicl Je borders of genulue
fur foi.. ... the length of the skirg

portlon aud collar and cuffs are very
Iarge. A varlety of plushes—which ia
the other name for fur fabrles—made
up with & varlety of furs, have result-
ed In some entirely new-and very hand-
pome coats, but nothing finer In de-

WHEN FUR MEETS FABRIC

sign has been offered thls season than

the reganl wrap pictured. It covers ita
wearer from neck to shoe top, looks
warm nnd I8 warm, and It is really a
splendid achievement f the cloth man-
ufacturer and the designer.

One wonders where all the pelts
come from that go to make up ever-
present furs. It seems as If many
species of animals must become ex-
tinct before long. In the meantime fur-
fabries are showing thelr abllity o
take the place of skins and may grad-
unlly replace them; at any rate they
are already Joining forces in making
wraps that are everything we could
wish for.

A Slip-Over Blouse,

A pretty slip-over blouse is of white
dotted Swiss with deep elreular yoke
of whige organdje, to which thg gofte;
Swiss blouse and sleeves fire attach
The organdle yoke Is rounded out at
the throat and finished only by a cord-
ed piping. Cuffs are of organdie and
the long sleeves of dotted Swiss. Swiss
and organdie are Jjoined throughout
the blouse with lines of hemst:ltehlnz.:-

Tor some reason the millinery of
midwinter is more colorful and some-
what more elaborate than that which’
ushered In the fall seqason, although
the simply trimmed hat cannot be
outclassed. But varlety Is the spice of
millinery as well as of life, and some
of the latest arrivals In the nssemblias
of midwinter hats are far from simple.

The hat at the center of the pleture
Is an Instance of this new departure.
In the face of a vogue for sedate col-
@rs and meager trimmings, Its design-
oF has ¢hosen to be audaclous and has
vindicated her cholce by making a
beantiful bhat, It s n» ploturesque
model with o wide brim, faced with
rove-colored erepe and edged with a
double frill of velvet In rhat cool
brown called "elemm." The brim Is
wider ot the left e than elsewhere
and has as many graceful turng and
curves ns the edge of a flower petal,
A whole company of small curliug
ostrich heads—which {a the willinecy
name for little plumes—finds n resting
place on It and they are of the smne
ghade of brown. The crown 'is rather
high and lifts at the left with a band
of tucked belting ribbon about it in
rpse color.

Just to show that quite a lot of
trimming can be used . successfully,
pather large brown bLeads are set at
wide intervals mbout the upper edge
of the ribbon, and evén the lovely
little ostrich plumes are not left alons
in thelr ﬂorr-bn_iw Juphnese ul-
gretté¥ spring up wmong them,

Another lo midwinter hat, nt the
cture, brings visions of

Winter Hafs More Colorfuf

colors, pale’ rose, blue and Iavendery
in bands insgide a border of tnupe on
the underbrim. It Is one of the few
very wilde-brimmed hots that have
flourished In the midst of much more
numerous small ones. .

At the left n brown beaver hnt withy
a crushed collar of velvet about the
crown has only o fadey pompon of
uncurled ostrich for ornoment. ThHere
Is a furore for beaver hiits and there-
fore It 15 sure of ns much consldern-
tion as lts more trimmed rivols,

o iy

Feel New Shoes Rule Soon.

The government han on-fancy shoes,
which will Himit the styles and delight-
ful tints of milndy's footgear, will be-
gin to make Itself felt in a short time.
Owttlng of the new shoes, nccording to
classification, belght and style, 15 said
to have begun in factories throughout
the country. Retullers and wholesalers
ure glven yntil June 1 to dispose. of -
thelr present stotk’ of shoes nt the
present prices. After thut time shoe

dealers will carry only-the rogolntidm %
grades of shoes, ranging in price frgin 1 9

§8 to $12, wll of which will besr the
g:vernmenl sthmp, classifying
the three grades; ns follows: Class

from $0 to $12; class B, from o
$8.50; class O, from §8 to $5.50.

Fur and Beads. L ar t
=

An astonlshing Purisian turban, de
signed by Lucte has a ergw:
of kolingky fur, while the s
up of gold. beads twinkl '

thin filds of crepe In woft b !
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